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THOSE LOOMIS GIRLS.

Matthew Loomls was a persistent man, a
trait exemplified by his family. There was a
succession of six girls before the son and
kelr, so essential to its dignity and fortune,
was born. These preliminaries to parental
pride and satisfaction realized, as soon as
they could communicate with one another,
that they were incidents and not events.
Each one seemed to acguire an apologetio
expression under the very molding of the
nurse’s fingers. This sense of insignificance
was so apparent that the clergyman at the
several christenings always hesitated, as If
doubting the application of so sacred a rite,
and once asked for the child's number in-
stead of ita name.

When EBenjamin, as Matthew Loomis
rather pointediy called his son, was confided
to thelr joint care *“the girls,” from keing
vassals, became slaves. Perhaps, though,
on account of their willingness, they should
be termed the Lares and
Penates which the lad represented. They
never suffered sacred fires of his Im-
Portance to dwindle until he grew old
enough to take charge of himself, and then,
of course, the flames were augmented.

Th> Leemis sisters were, Inleel wood
giri<. though net one of them ever had the
face to quie “lManisome Is what hand-
some does.” Abigall, the ellest, s=et the
pace; the others followed ilke Indlan war-
riors In her very (races. They were thus a
corractive to her, as she was an emulation
to them. It was a moral game of “follow
your master.”” Ezch sister put on her elder's
excellencies as she did her cast-off clothing,
iAnd there was an abundance of this latter
in the honsehold, for tha girls ke
weeds—that s, like stringy weeds, Their
good mother was always boastinz of the
day when they would bezin “to il out.”
Alag' when the final stature was reached,

Nature had axhausted her material.

And 8o, when they were young ladies, that
i=, when Judith, the youngest, had reached
the age where the others awalted her, the
family page was as replete with exclama-
tion points as a sketch by a dialect writer.
However, ‘the girls were as single in pur-
pose as *hey were in destiny. That purpose
was Benjamin: and, like themselves, that
purpos> waas very plain. Although this was
in ‘accordance with the laws of consan-
ruinity, they resolved thut imagination
should wipe away that®touch of, nature
which mads them kin. -

ey each remembered their first collective
View of the child as an unrelated nightmare.
The boy was andoubtedly eross-eved and his
halr was literary In qualitv—that is, well
red. One gasp of consternation and then
had followed the resolution aforesaid; by
falth to make him whole. Once only was
there a lapse for them, although Benjamin,
of course, was cuddled In six. Poor Han-
nah, one of the intarmediaries over whose
dentity every one, including herself, stum-
bled, achleved diszrace and remors through
an unheeding girlish enthuslasm. "

“Oh. 4 the sweet [ittle toorsev-wootsey,'
_c:h," had erted, “I'm sure I caught his eve "™

‘Eves! Sarah. Ellzabeth. Judith. Rachel,
Hannah, T mean,” exclalmed Abigall se-
verely, and the reproof became a mental
#in mark to the five,

S0 tender did they grow In this rezard
that one day Elizabeth spoke of the shade
of the pressed brick house building across
the way as “golden.” and they all o
gratulated her on the felicity of the terr.

Alas! that golden tinge was des*ined soon
to become jaundice to the girls. One after-
noon, when they were starting oul for a
stroil, they were severally shocked Into
e'ongated vibrations by hezring the taunting
cry of “giraffes,” and by secing a rude lit-
tle L:Irl on the opposite porch, with point-
ing finger and protruding tongue. A pretty
lttie girl, too, with eyes daneing more
blithely than her tiny feet, and halr that
lh:.: breeze wove a glory around her head.

If that child were mine.'” sald Rachel,
conspicuous In the flock of blunt speech, *1
would shake her.” And the others. whiie
they deplored the condition, a plavded (ts
conclusion; Indeed, on the following danv
they would have moved jointly to its conclu-
glon, had they not been too moved to do =o.
For there were two taunting voices., two
fingers and tongues of scorn, two forms that
danced, and one, alas, 3} ewkwardiy that
affectation could not be so blind as to fafl
to recognize,

:’lt's Benjamin!"' sighed the five.

‘Benjamin!" repeated Abigall with a
moan. “‘Ichabod, rather, for our glory has
departed.” .

wnd truly Ruth Atkins, for this was the
Httle girl’'s name, acquired without seeking
an influence over Benjamin which the giris
could never find. Doubtless it sprapeg from
conirast, for he learred that with her his
will was valueless except as an alternative.

tuth barely endured him, but this endur-

ance was his delight. His sisters found that
nelther cajolery nor menace could affect his
Infatnation. so they stored it away with his
eye and his hair. It became their thorn in
the flesh, and the former was as real as
the lutter was lackinge.

here, too, it remained, though Ruth her-
gelf came to their ald for its outplucking.
One day Benjamin lay on the floor of the
parior, kicking and screaming, while the six
stood around, each one exempiifyine alike
Patience and the monument. Then before
*he window flashed an Indignant lttle form.

“You horrid boy,” crled Ruth, “to treat
your sisters so. 1 never want to speak to
You again, so there. If they are giraffes,
you are a hyena, and a cross-eyed one, too.”

Put in vain. The hyena became but an-
other count in the indictment against Ruth,
and the stoutest proof under it was that
Benjamin's partiality was not modified by
it, save as plants are forced by n fervent
heat. The lad had ample chance to infliet
his comparnjonship. He belleved with the
old song that there was no place like home,
especially since that home was across the
streel from Ruth's. Besldes, he had no
distraction. He was not liked by the bovs
of his age. How could he be? They were
accustomed to give and take; he was taught
only (o recelve. He was persistent, and
Ruth good-matured. And so they contin-
ucd playfellows, just as indifference and
adoration often mate. And the six up-
ralsed twelve spatulate palms In abhor-
rence, -

There was another cause, not reason, for
the sisters’ dislike of the little girl. It was
not to be supwosad that because thev were
gelif-immelated on the altar of devotion sen-
timent might not penetrate where love was
repelled. Indeed, they shared o soft passion,
the softer and hence the more agreeable
because unknown and unsuspected bevond
the kleal virgin bosom In which they each
had a one-sixth interest. There was the
young doctor around the corner, the
eynosure of thelr dreams, the sleeping
Endymion gazed upon by a half dozen
Iianas—Dlanas, alas! each without a beau.
Poor young man, to pursue the dull routine
of his profession In lgnoranceé of such a
Btore of bllsas near by;: as the husbandman
—oh, improbable rage-—-may drive the tar-
dy plow over rock-fmbedded gold. And yet
the girls argued there was meaning in his
bow, and hi2 very glance seemed to speak.
(Ferhaps it cerled, “Lord, how long,"” for the
mute prayers of friends for deliverance are
sometimes persona: in their application.)

“Perhaps.,” as Judith, who was poetical,
once breathed In suggestion, “perhaps he
can't determine which posy to pluck.'” Per-
haps, on the other hand, had he considered,
ke would have judged the “posy™ to be an
old-fashloned an! withered flower. But sen-
timent has no business with probabilities:
they concern Its enemy—sense, The girle
wore well content to nourish this innocent
fame, until Rachel, blunt spoken,
caused it to assume a forked tongue.

“Oh, giris!" she crieqd one day, “*what do
vou think? Our young doctor takes that
fttle minx acrosz the wav driving with
him., and actually lets her hold the reins

Then hatred welled the common heart and
lashed from the ocollective eve. “Insatiate
parcher, could not one =uffice? Jealousy
can twist the hands of the clock In any dl-
rection, give Iafancy the arts of maturity
and bedeck age with the charms of vouth.
It ean, and it 4did. Twice wounded, the «ix
vowed that never would they forgive their
unsusnecting and gulleless antagonist.

Then came change and deecay. Chaage for
Ruth, and—well, It were ungallant to come-
ment on the gavages of time. Mr. Atkins
Huth's father. had business abroad. and
took hi= family with him. The *“golden’
house was closed, and the little mink across
the way disappeared from view for many a
yar. From view, but pot from mind, for
the =ix now lived in reminiscence. As they
themselves did not chanse the voung
doctor remained the voung doctor.
prvin, In indulgeres, at least, the little lad
and Ruth., that chit of the pointing finge
amni protruding tongue. Each dav they «dis
cus*ed her, and they never added

y her dress, and never, never did
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ig, with themselves. He was a young man
of the times; ah, well, the times must
then be out of joint.

Matthew Loomis, the father, had long
since: passed Into another sphere, there to
atone by an eternal contemplation of the
Malthusian thecory. The gentle mother had
sank into that state where every day I3
Saturday evening. The girls managed the
household and Benjamin managed the zirls.
They and he shared everything in common,
that Is, they held and he enjoyed. As he
toid the boys at the club, he “looked after
the estata’

He did, after Its Increasse,
had finlshed there was po need of any <ne
elsa dolng =0, for ther® remuained nothing
to seée. Dut he satisfied the girls, and what
more could a brother do? Since they pro-
claimed him the flower of the family, he
would accommodate them so far as his ate-
tributes permitted by complacently abstain-
ing from all manner of tolling and spinning.

Une day Elizabeth, the enthusiastic, came
to the assemblage of her sisters in a great
excitement. The house across the way was
opened. The family had evidently returned.
Sh= had seen a grand, beautiful young lady
at the parlor window. Could it be that that
lttle spitfire Ruth had been so transformed
by forelgn travel?

“Nonsense,” sald

and when he

Abigall, and a sibilant
. *You do imagine
such extraordinary things, Elizabeth. Wa
haven't changed; why should she? Likely
¥You saw her governess."

Poor Elizabeth, shz thought of g0 many
arguments she could have advanced had she
dared. But suppose she desérted this com-
munity of thought, oh, wher> would she be?
Wandering through a thicket with the glim-
mer of one poor light, Instead of the glow
of six. Oh, no, spinsterhood required sup-
port. “It must have be>n the governess,"
she assented.

But the next morning Benjamin declared
the unfolding of the hated chrysalis. “I
made a call last evening.” he confided to
them generally, as they witnessed the open-
ing of hls eggs. “A most charming creature,
by Jove. My old friend, Ruth Atkins. 1
was quite taken off my feet.” Buckily the
six were seated, else they might have fol-
lowed his example.

“Creature,”” snapped Abigail, ""she was al-
ways that,” and there was an attempt at
contemptuous laughter. Yet, how could one
laugh contemptuously when one was in-
clined to ery and to scratch? The [dea.
What right had that chit to gain form
and beauty? Was it not the height of Im-
pudence aml] shamoslessness to thus acquire
forelgn _graces for the undoing of young
men? Thauk God, the good old-fashioned
way yet suffices for them: nor were thev
without honor, either. Did not the voung
doctor still maintain his respectful admira-
tion? There was comfort in this common
thought, which covered over, though it
could not deaden, their fiery rage against
]')neh_ -
_And the next day they met her face to
face, or rather six faces, and such Hinty
ones, against, ah, such a tender one. An
unequal combat, yet the weaker fores with-
drew the fresher. Ruth smiled as she ap-
proached, and blushed a little, Her oves
wire ralsed almost implaringly as ahe
bowed. The six, In a serried column, glared,
with glances as cold and exXpressionless as
bosses "on a church window. Oh, the de-
light of such a triumph. For once, six
discrect dresses were a trifle tight across
SIX exultant breasts. For once there was
a ‘!"‘I;f‘ukl in old-time r;’lml"llﬂ't‘lll‘l .

2 have taught er he ace,"" vrie«
Abigail. &h t.; place,” vcried
“\t"\“d Benjamin a lesson,” responded the

Ah, the confikent bliss of Ignorance. At
that moment Ruth's place was by the
young doctor’'s side, rehearsing her en-
counter to thelr mutual amusement. At
that moment Benjamin, at his club, was
assuring ome of the bovs that he was a
“gone coon,”” and about to do the great act,
anl to put his head in the noose. “So let's
have one more for a send-off.” A pleasing
habit it is to thus substitute flushed fancy
for sober f{actl; a pleasing habit. but & dan-
gerous one, especially if the next day con-
tinues where the day before left off,

It was nearing the dinner hour on the
following afternoon when Benjamin sought
his home; sought it, literally, although the
wav was so famillar. Amid his mental
muwidle as to identity and whereabouts his
imagination dared centinue upon Ruth. It
pictured him as he should be and her as
she then would be. A tricky thing is this
same imagination, and never so Insidious
as when it masquerades as reason.

Benjamin had absorbed too much and
was too much ab=orbed to heed such sub-
lunary trifles as distant shouts. which kept
gaining In Intensity. He saw Ruth sitting
on the porch. Surely she, too, saw him
and was motioning to him. Ah, what had
he told the boys, and what but now had
been his reassurances? He would cross
over-—-why, she herself was rushing toward
him with arms extended. What a man he
was, of what presence, of what charm.
The shouts had increased into screams, de-
manding attention. The pavement rum-
bled and sent forth sharp, menacing clicks.

At length Baznjamin did look around and
away fed fickle imegination, leaving him
surrounded by fright and panile and deadly
peril, A runaway team, dragging a heavy
dray, that swayed and tossed from skde to
side as if lighter than pasteboard, was al-
most upon him. Benjamin turned and
slipped nnd fell. As he did so he, too,
screamed a homrid sound, the Keyvnote of
his soul, A repulsive object he certainly
was tor any falr young votary of love; yet
delicate hands scized him, a beautiful form
bent and strained and dragged him to one
side, just in time.

Benjamin, gasping and giddy, lay prone in
the dust. It was comfortable thers, since
one knew that one could not fall any lower,
and when trees and houses and sky were
boheving in such an extraordinarily unnat-
ural fashion, such a comfort was no trifle.
He knew, moreover, that it was Ruth who
stood beside him, and he reached out his
handsand g’]“aﬂpl?ll her dress and pr ssid (ts
hem to his lips. The girl tore from his
clutches and fled into the house. Out from
the J.oomis homestead pourzd the devoted
six, They bore the stricken man within,
weeping over him as often as they had
wept over a naughty schoolboy with dirty
face, and tenderiy ministering to him.

And when Benjamin was fast asleep in his
bed, and the girls had setiled into six accus-
tom > chalrs, five Inquisitive noses and five
expectant chins were turned toward Abi-
gall. She spoke, and her words were like
the clip of the shears of Atropos,

“Dear Ruth,” she sald. “T always did love
her. How nlece it is that she hast grown up
under our united eyes. I may say that our
joint hand haa formed her. Girls, we do not
lose a brother: we gain a sister.™

At this original remark there was a penta-
chord of zighs, £nd then the six shared an
unalterabhle belief

“We must o to her at once with our con-
gratulations,” rontinuad Abigzall

“Chall we wear the moire”"' asked Eliza-
beth, timidly.

“Certainly, out of respect to the head of
the house,"

The girls, stiff with proportional shares of
that molire antique whose whaolesale pur-
chase had been one of the acts of their la-
mented fatheg and a viaticum to his de-
parture, stalked across the street in order
of age—that 18, In an actual line. The even-
ine was balmy, and the parlor windows
opening on the porch were thrown apart.

“We mustn't stand on ceremony with
relatives,” sald Ablgall, and one by one
they passed iInto the room Ilike camels
through a needle’'s eye. The Interlor was
dark; vet from the conservatory In the rear
there came glimmer, and thither they
made their way. Pefore the broad arched
entrance they paused and reformed their
line with the precision of veterans. Then,
forward. Threugh the clustering palms ap-
peared a glimpse of white.

“Yes, there was the sweet child musing
doubtfully on the blissfuiness of her lot
Twelve arms were elongated to fullest ex-
tent, =ix tongues lisped ‘Dear sist and
then clove with horror in the roofs of rix
individual mouths. Fgor ds Ruth rose to re-
ceive her guests the yvbung doctor rose also,
nor did he deem It unbecoming to retain
his enthralling embrace.

*“*Hussy,” hissed Abigail

“Well, T nover,” exclaimaed the five., And
with vehement gyrations ‘hey swept barck
and away, and If any dust of that house
clung to their feet it was not from lack
of vigorous shaking. -

After this it was genzrally remarked that
the Loomis girls hegan to show their age,
for ideality, like all other cosmetics, is only
successful.through constant use,

As for Benjamin., when the news was
broken to him he bhecame guite tremulous
of hand and pallil of lip. But later in
the day at the club he regained his equa-
nimity and boasted that, however swest
the song of the =irzens, thers Wis nno remng-
edy so effective as stuffing one's vars.

Hartford Tiges.

Appropriante to the Occeasion.
Boston Treveller.

A collection was=s lifted in a Boston Sun-
day school last Sundav for a foreign mis-
sion, and the pupils of cne class were asked
each to repwat a verse [rom the BEible
propriate to the oceasion The first boyv
said:

Tt Is
eelve.”

“"Good!”" eried all

And then they went on: “The Lord loveth
a cheerful giver.” “"He that giveth to the
poor lendeth to the Lornl™ and so on.

One boy staggered the teacher a
quoting: “The spirlt Is willineg, but ths
desh 1s weak,” but a certain an ount of ap-
propriateness was recognize |l

“}ive the devil his due™ lengthened somd
faces when the next boy blurted it ouvt, hut
the elimax was reached and the
ended when another boy shouted;
and his money are soon parted.*
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“A fool

MReeping Lent.

Hartford Courant.

Visitor—I'm going to keep Lent In a really
gpiritual way. I'm going to do all the ddls-
areeable things I've neglected to do. I'm
out this morning paying cails

Hostess—And 1 too have made a similar
resolution, so that this morning 1 am re-
celving ealls, .

Curtain.

THE Q. C.’S STORY.

I am not the least Inclined to belleve the
best of everybody. As it was observed from
the bench not so very long ago, the circum-
stances of my profession do not tznd to the
fostering of very high illusions, and on the
whole it iz better policy to ascribe zll the
vices to our fellow-being until their death,
when it is safe to praise them. It has hap-
pened to me sometimes that I have been un-
der the necessity of defending a client
whose Innocence of the charge preferrad
against him has not seemed very clear, but
nevertheless have 1 been called upon to
act 20 comtrarily to my convictions as in
the case of “Atherley vs, Atherley "and
Bolsragon,” when I was retained as coun-
se] for prosscution. *

Lord Atherley I had long known by rep-
utation as a selfish roue, and the closer
acquaintance Into which this business
forced me had not the effeet of raising
him In my estimation. He had a very
disagreeable expression about his flat lips,
which denoted cruslty and sensuality, two
qualities which so often go together. His
conversation was so tinged by that French
school of thocught which cannot fail to be
obnoexious to the more healthy minded Brit-
isher. When he spoke of his wife it was
with a determined malice I had naturally
supposed to be justified to some
extent; but now that I saw them confronted
with each other I had no hesitation in de-
clding who was sinned against and who
was the sinner. The Earl, for all his fIxX

faet of height and digrity of carriage,
looked like a whipped cur when once Lis
wife's gaze fell reproachfully upon him,
and when she, at her own request, stood
up and daclared her innocence In a few
words that for the moment Impressed the
whole court with a sense of their truth,
1 couyld only think of Marie Antoinette In
the tumbri!, with the ribald crowd from
Paris thronging round to mock her misery,
and a Queen still, although uncrowned.

While stiil a strikingly beautiful woman,
Lady Atherley was no longer very young.
She might have besn thirty-five, but the
full lines of her well-formed figure inclined
one to eredit her with ten vears more. Her
plain stuff gown had no relief but a white
kerchief knotted loosely around her throat,
which, combined with hor dark hair, just
lightly silvered on the temples and thrown
banek over a cushion, may have suggested
the French Quesn to my mind, and no roy-
alist in the time of the revolution could
have been more utterly friendlsss than she.
Secure In her own unassailable position,
she had never attempted to conciliate so-
clety nor please it, and naturally very proud
and self-contained, it is questionable wheth-
er even now, in the hours of her degrada-
tion, she regretted the line of conduct she
had taken.

In the gallery were women who, a few
months ago, would have been flattered by
an invitauon to her house, but who now
Joined In her condemnation, smiling mean-
ingly behind thelr muffs when voung Bois-
ragon, of the Guards, was called into the
witness-box. Such a nice-looking lad, with
honest blue eyes and rough, fair halr, of
rather more than rezulation length. But
his visible reluctance to say anyvthing that
could be prejudicial to Lady Atherlsy, or
even hurt her pride, was regarded as fresh
evidence against h:r. No doubt he loved
her with that unreasoning yet not alto-
gether inexplicable passion which a young
man sometimes concelve=s for a woman old
enough to be his mother, but so far as such
feelings can be guiltless, I would have
guaranteed that his merited no censure.
The reverence of his attitude toward Lady
Atherley was apparent, vet did not e>m to
touch her in the least. When she glanced
his way it was with cold distaste, as though
blaming him for the indignity of her pres-
ent position.

But warmly as my sympathies were en-
listed in the cause that was not mine, I had
i duty to perform, and must not shirk it.
Soon 1 saw that 1 was destined to succeed
against my will. My moderation only helped
to injure Lady Atherly, being taken as a
sign that I had no doubt as to the issue of
the trial, and, Indeed, it seemed impossible
that she could break through the network
of circumstantial evidence which Inclosed
her. Every fact was dead agalnst her. No
woman whose lgnorance of evil was not
phenomenal in its nature would have done
even one of the imprudent things alleged
by the prosecution and not denied. Seldom
do I remain in court after my own part
in the case s finlshed, but in this instance 1
stayed on, wondering if, in spite of all that
had apparently " been proved, twelve men
with presumably some knowledge of human
nature, cotld read ignoble gullt in Lady
Atherly's refined features and assocliate
shame with her proud bearing. When the
jury re-entered, after forty minutes’ ab-
sence, antdl gave the verdict against her,
there came over me a feeling that it would
be an outrage to look upon her face, and 1
beat a hasly retreat, indignant that once
again in my experience might had pre-
vailed against the right.

Outslde. two or three matters combined to
detaln me, and I was still standing in the
passage when Lady Atherly came by—alone.
She stopped at the sight of me. I thougnt
afterward she had remembered me as con-
nected with the trial, but for the moment
had forgotten the adverse part that I had
taken. She looked dazed and helpless, even
pathetically so, considering her magnificont
physique,

“*What does it mean? Is the case abso-
lutely declded? 1Is there no appeal?’ sne
asked me 1n an agitated whisper; and while
mindful of the fact that T was not the per-
son she should have consulted on the mat-
ter, I felt constrained to say, with formal
courtesy, that nothing intervening, the de-
cree nisi would be pronounced in six
months’ time.

“And my husband will be free to marry
another woman?"' hoarsely.

I bowed asecent. Words seemed so brutal:
and, after all, what need was thQere of
words? She could not well be unaware of
the conditions of divorce. It was only
their application to herself that had bhe-
wildered and nearly maddened her. Her
face was drawn in agony, and presently
from her lips there burst a tortured cry:

“And I? What shall I be then?"

“You—you
choose,"” awkwardly,

“And have the right to none?
God! to think that it should bhe so!
could stand up in court, before all those
people, to declare the truth, and not be
credite@g! What a terribie use I have made
of my life if now, at middle are, not one
man nor woman—no one—who has known
me will come forward and say, ‘I will not
believe this woman guilty of such a hein-
ous sin!" ™

The hoarseness haid worn off with speech.
Her volce rang out like a challenge which,
lost to all sense of procedure or rule, 1
immeadiately took up.

“Do not think that, Lady Atherley, I beg.
There must be many who believe in vou,
since even I, a stranger., whose business it
wins to prove your husband's case, never
thought you guilty.”

“Yet you spcke against me.”

“l was engaged to do so."

She looked at me, surprise struggling
with contempt in her eloquent dark eyes.

“1 am very sorry for you,”” she said pres-
ently, in altered tones that at once threw
a new and not very pleasant light u;yn my
conduet; and then, drawing her long cloak
around her with a shiver, she passed on.

1 don't think I actually regretted the ill-
advised ecandor into which sympathy had
forced me, If any cold comfort could be
derived from the fact that a hard-hearted
old lawyver had for once forgotten lezul
prudence in his anger at a gross injustice,
I did not grudge it to her; and I forgave
her that inoviuntary expressive glance,
though it was long hefore the bittarness
of it passad from my recollection. My
own feelings would have prompted me to
decline further responsibility in th2 case,
only that 1 hoped to be of use to lady
Atheriey by outwardly maintaining smooth
relations with her husband—a hope that
was, however, doomed to disappointmoent.
When a passionate appeal for the possess-
fon of her child came into my han's a few
dayvs later 1 sollcited a personal intervi>w
with the Earl to urge her clalmes, but saw
at once that nothing would alter his de-
ciston. It was like beating one's brains
against a rock. His features remained im-
passive during all my representations, un-
til, in desperation, I placed his wife's letter
before him. Then it darkened wrathfully.

“She is all the world to me, 1 will not
without her,” wrote the frenzied womn-
an, “Lord Atherley has no affection [or
her She cannot inherit any of his prop-
erty. will she need any of his money
if shie comes to me. My own fortune js
siufficient for us both.*

[.ord Atherley must have read at
this much of the letter before he
it with deliberate care and return
me.

“We will not discuss the matter
he remarked "ili:l.:I. “Tae !-'\'.' |:1.--\ not
consider it desirable that a child—esp=ctally
a female child—should be exposed 1o the
anger of contamination by th gulity
mother. and 1 no reason why 1 should
be more leniznt than the law."

'Those words, on which he had laid a
sneering emphasis, conveyved to me the im-
pression that Lady Atherley’s unpardon-
able offense was that she had not borne
him an heir to his great estates. The
knowliedge that he had irretrievably ruined
her life only added bitterness to nis rancor;
it would never soften his heart toward her.
She was nothing to him now but an uncom-
fortable recoliection, and to be thrust aside,
if possible, outlived.

or the thme the matter dropped, and 1
only heard at Intervals of I,!—:-ly Atherley.
A friend who knew her well and saw that I
was interested In her wrote me a long ac-
count of how, when she went to the!r
country home to collect a few things that
were undisputably Ber own, there was na
popular demonstration, and the tenants of

can take nny name you

Oh, my
That 1

live

nor

feast
refolded
1 it to

further,”

See

e e e—————

' the estate turned out to do her honor.

! zette of his

Jnany standing figures.

already

| dispensed with.
| a. m. and sets at 6 p
| vear, and is vertically overbead at noon.

The horses were taken out of her carriage,
and she was drawn to the castle In tri-
umph, amid cheers ard open exnressions

, of sympathy with herself, mingled with

mutterad lmprecations on tne Earl. My in-
formant added that during the two miles’

. procession Lady Atherley, quite overcome

by the display of feeling In her favor, sat

| rigidly upright, with nervously clasped

hands, the tears streaming down her face,
though once or twice she tried to smile,
All this must have been a serious straln
upon her health. At the end of six maonths,
when the decision of the court was con-
firmed, she had an iliness that threatened
ner life, but in doubtful mercy spared it.
From another source 1 heard that all his

| letters being unanswered, probably unread,
| young Bolsragon went to s22 her, and im-

lored her, not once., but many

times, to
» his wife; so that when I rea

in the Ga-
exchange into a regiment
abrdad 1 knew that he had realized at last
the futility of perseverance.

After this for a long time I heard no
more. It must have been a year later that I
received an Invitation to attend the wed-
ding of the Earl of Atherley, and, every-
thing returning with vivid distinctness to
my mind, an irresistible impulse urged me
to see another act in this drama of real
life. 1 had only been a few moments in the
church before I discerned a tragle element
quite un=xpected by the gay assemblage
which rustled up the aisle and chatted
through the interval of walting, " There in
the gallery to my left, the center of a less
{ilmtlnguishcd crowd, sat the Lady Ather-
ey.

No one else was conscious of her pres-
ence. It was only by chance I recognized
her, for the last year had worked cruel rav-
ages upon her beauty. Beauty it was still,
but of a type that, like Medusa's, might
turn the beholder into stdne. Her face
would have been colorless but for the bluish
tint shadowing her eyes and mouth, and
dark eyes that were st zly devoid of
light. Her hair was much whiter now, and
gave a waxen hue to her complexion. She
was evidently ill. How i1l I did not guess,
or, regardless of les convengnces, I would
have left my place and 1 her forcibly
away from too great a trial of her strength.
I sald no dne but myself knew she was
there. 1 must make one exception; the Earl
of Atherley knew., When he entered he
rapidly swept the church with a glance,
and saw his face change as his guilty
fears were confirmed by the sight of her he
had injured.

She was a sufficiently consplcuous object
now, for the gallery had risen to witness
the entrance of the bride. J ady Atherley
alone was egeated, her body bent forward,
and her chin resting on the dark oak rail-
ing. It added to the grewsomeness of his
situation that only her distraught, horror-
gtricken 1a2ce was scen surrounded by so
Life, movement and
human interest excited in every person pres-
ent, while on the forehead of this woman
was written—living d-ath.

My eyves wandered to the bride. She was
pretty in a happy, mindless fashion, and ap-
mrently well satisfied with the future she
ad secured, She did not interest me, and I
looked further to see a tiny rain-bearer,
gome fonr or five years old, Aushed and
smiling with an air of shy Importance as
she trotted past. In an Instant it flashed
acrogg my niind; this was the daughter of
Lord Atherley and his divorced wife. How
would the mother bear 1t? 1 wondered, but
dared not raise my eves to see. More still
remained for her to endure. The same
gervice which had once been read for
her would be read again, even to the bitter
mockery of that sentence which surely now
has lost {is meaning: ““Those whom God
lil:t(h Jjoined together let no man put asun-
der."

The bridal palr moved nearer to the altar.
The exhortation, “I require and charge you
both * * * |f either of you know any imi
pediment,” was pronounced without elicit-
ing response, and no protest escaped the
pale, sa«l woman whos: position and per-
sonality were thus publicly denled. Nothing
unusual transpired untll foord Atherley de-
liberately spoke the words, “I will,” then a
low, shuddering moan echoed through the
church, which must have told to one other,
as it told to me, the truth. There was a re-
nunciation in {t—renunciation of love, faith,
honor—and of life.

When I looked up the white, set face had
disappeared from view and a crowd had
collected where it was before. It was only
a momentary interruption to the marriage
gervice, Few, il any, besides the Earl and
mysell, wera certain to what it had been
due. Some one near me whispered, A wom-
an fainted,” but I knew better. It was death
I had seen In her face only a minute or so
ago, and, If any doubt were in my mind,
the continued disturbance in the left gallery
would have destroved it. A mere fainting
fit would not have disturhed the atten-
tion of 20 many from such a fushionable
wedding.,

In the body of the church all went on as
before, The services emled, there was an
adjournment to the vesiry, and presently
the bride and bridegroom came out together
—he pallid and consclénce-stricken, but look-
in;z nelther to the right nor to the left; she
as palpably uneasy. There was no happy
conlidence in her expression; and, though
she was trembling violently, she did not
cling cloger to her husband for support, and
did net shrink away. It wa2s evident
she had not takea this step blindfold, but
knew all and weighed all, believing the bal-
ance to be in her own favor; therefore, 1
wasted no pity on her case.

l.ooking upward once again, I saw that
the galleries were clearing, and where there
had been a crowd were anly empty benches
and blank space. Was the dead woman
iving thers alone or were they carrying her
to a physician or some hospital In the vain
hope that science still might save her? A
sudden horrible yvet unformed fear caused
me to escape through the vestry and hurry
to the front, arriving just In time to sees a
stretcher borne by two men on the very
threshold of the door that led to the gal-
lory.

“Stand back,” T shouted wildly, and there
was an evident attempt to carry out my or-
der, but the surging crowd behind pushed
on, and after a momentary reeistancs, an
uncertain swaying to and fro, the body of
the late lLady Atherley was bornz out into
the porch at the same moment that he
emerged with his new wife on his arm.

So for a few paces, while everybody stared
aghast and powerless to Interfer2, the living
and the dead moved on together, while the
little child, unconscious of her loss, camsa on
with her soft load of gleaming silk, and was
atill smiling.
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OUT OF THE ORDINARY,

Submarine masonry {8 now made Impervi-
ous to water by coating it with coal tar.

The number of marriages performed
throughout the world each day I8 estimated
at three thousand.

Two centuries ago lignors,
ception, were [nvented
In the monasteri-s,

Horse shoes of aluminium weighing but
scven ounces each are talked of for the use
of the cavalry horses In the army.

An enumeration of the population of Ag-
gerhus, Norway, In 1763, showed that 150
couples had bezn over elghty vears mar-
ried.

L.ondon has more houses than Paris, New
York, Berlin and Vienna put together, ow-
ing to the prevalence of flats In the latter
cltles.

Nearly all of the electrieal inventions, ex-
cepting the lightning rod and the telegraph,
have come in use since the Centennial expo-
gition.

The family, with the longest known pedi-
gree is that of Confucius, which forms the
aristocracy of China. Confucius lived 550
vears . C,

Abel I8 a Hebrew name, signifying vanity
or the Vain One. It was consldered very
unfortunate among the earller Hebrews and
wasg rarely used,

Absalom was Hebrew, and meant the
Father of Peace. It was considered un-
lucky on account of the violent death of
David's favorite =on. .

In Austria at the present day the public
executioner wears a palr of new white
gloves every time he is called upon to carry
out a capital sentence.

The Bank of England manages the entlire
public debt of Great Britamn, and Its com-
pensiation for doing so has in some years
almost equaled 1,000,000,

But ten West Virginia counties have more
than twenty thousand inhabitants, while
nineteen have less than ten thousand and
two less than five thousand.

This inscription appears in a Wisconsin
cemetery, over the grave of a  woman,
written by her husband:
sture

without ex-
aml manufactured

thie, therefore I weep."”

A pair of gloves passes through nearly
two hundred hands from the moment that
the sKin leaves the dresser’'s till the time
when the gloves are purchased.

Though Western Australia is nearly nine
times the size of the United Kingdom, its
population was estimated In March last at
-\r:i;\' 59,710, with 10,000 more males than fe-
naies,

Haxter, he of the “Saints’
customad
him little
when in
boouks.

It is reported that in Oklahoma there are
established 1685 Methodist, 25 Bap-
tist. 2§ Congregationalist, 24 loman Catho-
lie, 24 Presbytertan and 6 Eplscopal congre-
gations.

Liberia is the only more or less clvilized
country where clocks are aimost entirely
The sun rises exactly at §
m. throughout the

st was ac-
to imprisonment =0 that It vave
unesasiness. His greatest misery
lail wasg to be deprived of his

In olden times the Mayor of Leicester,
England, was chosen by a sow. The candi-

| dates sat in a semi-cirele, each holding his

hatful of beans in his lap, and he was se-
lected Mayor from whose hat the sow ate

| first.

An English officer named Harrington in
India discovered a working telephone bee

“Tears cannot re-

‘Great Clearance Nale
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We Must Have Room for Our New Spring Goods.

We are preparing to remove the stock now at

FRANK'S FURNITURE FAIR

To our salesrooms, and, as every floor is now crowded, we are compelled to sell our
We are sole agents for the Connersville ¥
facturing Company’s Bedroom Suites, the Goshen Combination Folding Bed and all
No one should fail to see them before buying. e carry
the largest and most complete line of Furniture and Household Goods in the State.

PARLOR FURNITURE.

Donot faii to see our large stock and beautiful assort-
ment of these goods in Tapestry, Wilton Rug and
Brocatelle, in full suites and odd pieces at half price.

SUILITES.

It will pay you to examine our Con-
nersville Bedroom Suites before buying.

Bedroom suites at S12.30, worth
$20. Bedroom Suites at 13, worth $25.

Bedroom Suites at 828, worth $40.
Bedroom Suites at $S40, worth $60.

FOLDING BEDS.

An endless variety. Beautiful, convement, re-
liable! Ask to see our Goshen Combination Folding

Bed before you buy. Best in the market. Folding

goods regardless of price.

leading goods in our line.

BEDROOM

Beds, with large mirrors, $20.

Baby Carriages.
tiful designs.

Large Fur

F\I\MN-M’\’\NW_ ’ .

BABY CARRIAGES
Just received our new stock of

New and beau-
Plain and up-
holstered in all shades.

ST OV ES—We are Sole Agents for the Gar-
= land Steves and Ranges, the best Stoves made.

R U G S—Large Moquette Rugs, $1.
ugs, $2.
Large Smyrna Rugs, $2.

ALL GOODS SOLD AS ADVERTISED.

WORLDS FAIR

Largest Housefurnishing Establishment in the State.

100 pieces of

LACE

ket price.
pair to $20.
- Portieres

$18.

Our Wall

urniture Manu-

“r ﬂﬁmwﬂ

CARPETS.

10 patterns of our best all-Wool Carpets, 50c.

10 patterns of our Half Wool Carpets, 33¢.

20 patterns of our Union Carpets, 29e¢.

10 patterns of our Cotton Carpets, 1Je. 10
patterns of our Hemp Carpets, 10¢c, 13¢, 18ec.

A good Brusseis Carpet, 43¢.

A good Velvet Carpet, 73C.

100 pieces of Straw Matting, S&

Straw Matting, 10¢, worth e,

100 pieces Straw Matting, 13¢, worth 25¢.

CURTAINS.

Lace Curtains for one-half their mar-

Lace Curtains from 30e¢ per

from $8.30 per pair to

WALL PAPER.

Paper Department is com-

plete in every detail. New stock, new
ideas, old experience.

grades and at all prices, to suit all people.
NOTICE THIS: Room lots, for average
size room, side wall, border and ceiling,

at 69¢, 7S¢, 97¢, $1.10 and up, ac-
cording to quality of paper.

Papers in all
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tween the two temples at Pauj, about a
mile apart. The system s sald to have
been in operation at Pauj for over 2,000
Vears.

The title and position of cardinal is the
highest dignity in the Roman Catholle
Church next to the Pope. Cardinals are di-
vided into three classes, six cardinal bish-
ops, lifty cardinal priests and fourteen car-
dinal deacons.

The oldest mathematical book In the world
is called the *“Papyrus Rhind.” It is in
manuscript, of course, and was written by
one Ahmes, an Egyptian, who lived in the
yvear 2000 B. C., The book is now in the
British Museum.

By the force of a wave at Bishop's Rock
lighthouse the bell was torn from ijts fast-
enings, although situated one hundred feet
above high water mark. At Unst, in the
Shetland islands, a door was burst in at a
height of 19 feet above the level of the sea.

An expert tells the people of Ohlo that
the coal supply of the State Is good for a
thousand years yet, even If the rate of
conpsumption be more than twic2 that of
the present time. His computation is based
on the known coal fields, and he seoms
to imply that there are others yet to be
discoverad.

The citles of Worsley and St. Helens, in
north England, sixteen mlles apart, are con-
nected by the most wonderful canal in the
world. A tunnel has been cut through the
veln of coal which underlies lLancashire,
and this is filled with water from the drain-
age trenches, in which the water is con-
stantly five feet deep.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Meason Enough.
New York Weekly.
Friend—Why did you refuse that hand-
some young widower?
Miss Mainchance—lie hasn't any relatives
that I can send his children to.

Guaranteed,.
Once a Week.
Mrs. Worrit—Oh, doctor, {8 it really true
that there are many people buried alive?
Dr. Graves—None of my patlents- ever
were.

American Winters.
Good News.

Teacher—When does the
bexin?

l‘flrs(‘r\'ing Boy—It generally begins about
sprirg.

winter season

Walted Too Long.
New York Weekly.
Polite Gentleman (in street car)—Take my
sent, madam,

Lady—Never mind, thank you.
here, too

I get out

A Woman's View,
Boston Transcript.

He (warmlv)—You can't make men honest
and virtuous by acts of Congress and Leg-
isiature,

She (artlessly)—It does seem like an Im-
possibility.

Not Posted Beforehand.

Detroit Tribune.

Willie—Are you sure the baby came from
heaven.

Mamma—Certainly. Do yvou doubt it?

Willie—I guess he didn't know we had
moved into a flat.

A Drendful Oversight,
Insurance Economist.

Mrs. Watts—How is your new girl?

Mrs. Potts—Oh, she's a perfect heathen.
I left her to straighten things up before
the minister called, and she never even
dustedd off the Bible,

His Limitation.
| Jui!:f}—

AMrs. Gramercy—Your husband is a won-
derful man In many wavs. Nothing seems
to escape him.

Mrs. Park—Thit's so, my dear, He seems
to observe everything but Lent.

A Heavenly Maich.
New York Weekly.
{  Husband (irritably)—It
{ you said you believed our marriage was
made in heaven, and yet you order me
around as if I wasn't anybody.
Wife (calmly)—Order is heaven's first law.

isEn't a year since

Another Tender Heart.
New York Weekly.
Clara—Going in for charity agaln, are
. you? What is It this time.
Dora—We are going to distribute cheap
- coples of Beethoven's Symphonles among

the poor. Music is such an aid to diges-
tion, you know.

| Vulgar Economy.

| Good News.
Misa Shoddie—The Highminds are 1

I to send Edith to college.§ o
Mrs. Shoddie~Huh! It desn't cost half as

muzh to send a girl to college as it does to
have her at home and keep her dressed up
the way we do you.

Father and Son.

Judge.

0ld Groogs (pounding the table)—If you
ever want to amount to anything take that
butter-dish out of you eye and drop that
club you are carrying upside down.

Young Groogs (to himself)—Oh, gwaclous!
that I should evah have to inhewit a
Yawtune fwom such a fawther as this!

A Burglar Alarm,
Good News.
Little Dot—Would it be wrong to pre-
tend something that wasn't so If you was

in danger?

Mamma—I presume not. Why?

Little Dot—1 was thinkin' that if a bur-
glar should break in at night I'd scwatch
on the bed post, so he’d think there was

a awful cross mouse in the room.

His Favorite Animals.
Good News.

Sunday School Teacher—Do you love ani-
mzals?

Boy—Yes'm. )

“That's right; I'm glad you do. What
animals do you like best?"

“Fnakes.’

“Goodness! Why do you like snakes?"

“ 'Cause it ain't wicked to kill 'em.”

Sort of a Mugwump.

Judge,

Mr. Hardtack—So you want a job, eh?
Are vou a temperate man?

Mose Lincam—Well, sah, I'se kind ob a
mugwump on de liquor question.

Mr. Hardtack—What do you mean?

Mose Lincum—Well, sah, my principles
is totel! abstinence—total abstinence, sah;
but I take a drink when I feels llke it

g

BITS

OF FASHION,

Sfome bodices have two © ues llke frils,
one longer than thz other. e under cne
is generally of a different material, as black
moire, if the dregs be of a colored material.

Overskirts come slowly but surely to the
fore, and the long styles are about equally
popular with the pointed apron or tunle
shapes. There Is no particular enthusiasm,
hn;.wver. over the fashion In any of its
guises.

Embroidery done by intricate machine
processes, but having all the fine, dainty
effect of hand work, s to be this yvear more
than ever favored, as it can be so con-
stantly uti'ized on both bodices and skirts
of new gowns,

Changeable mohairs will be much used for
traveling costumes this season. Blue and
gold, gray shot with rose or green inter-
woven with tan color makes good semli-dark
surfaces for these durable fabrics, that shed
dust and do not rub off the least in color,

Sashes of every width and color are “in"
once again, and a Directoire sash of soft
watered sllk, satin or fallle accompanlies
very many of the black, gray or violet
costumes to be worn during the lenten sea-
son. The sash appears as well upon gay
toilets that are to appear Immediately after
Easter,

The combination of two materfals in the
costume will still continue In favor for the
spring and summer. The reviving panels
and Directoire skirt-fronts demand this. A
second material will also be retalned for
revers, vests, sleeves, bhretelles, ete., but
this will not alter the number of yards of
dress fabric; as all of these accessories are
extra. The fundamental design of the cos-
tume will remain the same, and still aver-
age seven or eight yards of double-width
dress fabric.

In the list of summer fahrics are striped
and flowered dimities, printed batistes, fig-
ured lawns and muslins, linen cheviots, Ox-
ford suitings, linen dacks ansd «driils, Galatea
cloths, fancy earganiies, French zephyrs,
Hindu eloth, silk-weft ginghams, broche
crepons, striped and checksd bareges, and
baskel-woven grenadines, with s=lik or =satin®
siripes In lovely colors of cameo pink, clel
blue, Spanish yellow, pgolden green, ete.,
and in darker shades of sage green, tan,
damask rose, golden brown and black.

The atvlish woman of to-lay Is a walking
encyclopedia of historic sugzestions. The
latest addition to her store of Henrt 11
capes, Anne of Austria collars, Marie Stu-
art bonnets, Josephine bhodires, ete., Is the
lL.ouis XTIII coat., which «differs from all the
other Louwis models in that its long basque
is cut away very much in front, shoewing
the softly folded serpentine vest of clinging
silk or crepon, or ample glove-fitting walst-
coat of Marle Antolnette brocade, with its
stock ccllar, neck [rill of rare lace., and
row of costly buttons. This Is. of course,
a coat requiring aot onl( special accom-
paniments in dress, special occasions for its
wear, but likewise specihl wearers.

Nerve straln can be frcatly lessened by a
sandwich or a glass of milk when one feels
‘& little done up or even when you feel idle
l:md disinclined to apply to houschold dutles

'

RAILWAY TIME-TABLES.

Indianapolis Union Station.

ennsulvania Lines.

Trains Run by Central Time.
Station and at corner lilinois snd
nglon Sireets,
INS RUN A8 POLLOWE;

*Duily. * Daily, except Sunday.

FROM INDIANAPOLIE TO LEavE
Columbus, b, sl Lowsville *"3.50 win
Philadelpuia apd New York ... "4.50 am
thwoere aud w..ﬂu tou * .00 am
Ay aud s . *4.00 am
Martiusvilloand Vincenunes.... *7.45 am
Richmpona and Uelumbus, V..., 1500 am
Madison and Loulsville. . ......, SU05a:
aud Jidoage. 1020 ain

nand Columbus. ..cee. ...*1 L4506 am
Duyiop aud Springtield. . ....... *3.00 pm
Columpus, Iud, and Loaisville, 3 20 pm
Philadeiphiaand New York.... *3.00 pm
Baltimoreand Washingion. ..., *4.00 pm
huightstown snd Righmond... 14.00 pm
Columbus, Ind., and Loulsvilla. *4.00 pm

| North Vernon and Madison. ... 14.00 pm
Martinsvilleand Viuceunocs... 14.00 pm
Pittaburg and East. ...cvo-conee *5.10 pm
.lllﬂ"ulllnd Xenia. . P ] *5.10 pn
Logausport and Chicago L1120 pm

VANDALIA LINE.

*Dally. t Lally except SBanday.

From Indlanpapolis— Leave.
B8t. Louls Accommodation..... 1730 am
st Louls Fast Line “11:54 am
Trains 21 and 20 *12:55 pan
Terre Hunte Accommodation. 14:00 pm
Evansville Express. .......... *11:20 pm *3:85 am
St Louls Expreas. ............*"11:20 pm “4-40 am

Traing copnect at Terre Haute for E. & T, M
points. Evansville sleeper on night train,

Sleeping and Or Qars are rnu on through tralna
Dining cars on Trains 20 and 21,

ARRIVE
*Liad pn
*10.15 pm
*10.15 pwa
110.10 pm

*5.05 pm

13.20pwm

15.50 pm

*3.00 pa

00 am
*12.45 pm
“1L.15 am
*12450 pm
*12.45 pm

inS0an
1015 am
110.15 am
11045 am
=1L 40 s
*11.40 sm

3.2 am

Arrive,
7:40 pm
=54 pm
*2.50 pm
110:00 am

Best Line (o Cincinnafi.

For any luformation call as City
Ticket Utfos, corner [linois sireel
and Kenlucky aveune.

Trains arrive sl depart from
Union Station as follows:

Leave,
Clincinnat! Expreas “3.490 amn
Cin., Toledo .:l'd Detrolt..... %050 am
Cin., Dayton and Detroit. .. 11050 am
Cin. Vestibule Limited... ... *3:05 pm
Cin., Toledo and Detroit. .. 16:30 pin
*Daily. tDaily, except Sunday.

— -

ATy

bHCxDrt

Arrive,
*1:4) am
*1:A5 pm
17:40 pm
*11.50 am
19:20 amm

F [T ﬁ? )P Y —Excursions tnd- indiy ;.in:‘l tiek.

ets. Ocean tickets by ail lines,
Tourist Gazette free. H. GAZE & SONS, 113
Broadway, N. Y. (Est. 1544.) Official Ticket Agents
for Chief Trunk Lines. ,

The Spring Trade

Is what you are after,
and, bearing in mind
the adage that *“‘the
early bird gets the
should
make your announce-
ments NOW. Adver-
tise what you have for
sale and customers will

worm,” you

| 2
come. There 18 no

doubt about it!

Gives every business man a
chance to reach the BUYING,
| PAYING PUBLIC. Advertise and
get early results.




